\ N a 
ET — Cy , ' 3 * 
n "y wy 
. Us - ng — 4 
* 9 * EL," EY 3.> * 
ny 815 4 | ; 
- t = 
* 
: 
* 
- . 
* * 
. 
= 
o 


CONWAY CASTLE: 


. 


8 R 8 E 8 5 ö 
TO THE MEMORY or 


THE LATE EARL OF CHATHAM3 


AND 


. 


E 
O O N, 
rl. 5 
i 2 
— — — 
Price 2s, } 


CONWAY CASTLE; 
A P O. E NM. 


TO WHICH ARE ADDED, 


„% 
TO THE MEMORY OP 


THE LATE EARL OF CHATHAM; 


A ND 


H 0-40 00 


A SIMILE FOR THE FASHIONABLE WORLD. 


BT JAMES WHITE, Es. 


% 
I — 
5 


1. t 
PRINTED FOR J. DODSLEY, IN PALL-MALL. 


M.DCC.LXXXIX, 


„* 


CONWAY CASTLE 


- 


A DVERT ISE ME N I. 


N the following Poem, the Authour bath made trial of a form of verſiß- 

cation, that might imitate, in ſome reſpects, the elegiac meaſure of the 
Greeks and Romans. In their elegy, the ear was relieved by the manner of 
terminating the ſecond line in every diſtich: this imparted, at the ſame time, 
an additional plaintiveneſs to the compoſition. But the mode here attempted 
may be ſaid to poſſeſs one advantage over that of antiquity, in being adapted 
not only to the melancholy ſtrain, but alſo to ſubjetts of an elevated nature. It 
appears to be capable both of tenderneſs and majeſty. It cannot, however, be 
employed in productions of any great Jength ; it being difficult to find in our 
language a ſufficient number of double rhymes that are ſuited to ſerious poetry, 
In reading this new-conſtruted meaſure, it muſt be obſerved that, in general, 
the voice ſhould not fall at the end of every ſecond line, (as is the caſe in the 
antient elegiac verſe) but at the concluſion of the ſtanza. It ſhould not ſink 
even there, if the period be lengthened out to tus or three flauzas, but muſt be 
managed as in reciting proſe, or blank verſe. 

Conway CasTLE, the ſubjeft of this Poem, ſtands on a rocky eminence, 
waſhed by that inlet of the ſea which flows between the counties of Denbigh 
and Caernarvon. It was built by King Edward I. for the ſecurity of his 

conqueſts in North Wales, and was, occaſionally, the royal refidence. Accord- 
ing to My. Pennant, it was erefed in the ftyle of thoſe fortreſſes in Paleſtine, 
which Edward had ſeen in bis expeditions to the cruſades. Even in their 
preſent ſtate, the walls and Caſtle of Conway afford the moſt complete exam- 
ple to be met with in this iſland, of the ſtrength and grandeur of fortified 
places in the days of chivalry. 

After all, it muſt be confeſſed, that, except the novelty of metre, the follow- 
ing ſtauzas have but little to recommend them. In Gray's elegy, there is : 
' fearce a line which doth not contain ſome uſeful reflection. Here, the reader 
(it is to be feared) will find 

Verſus inopes rerum, nugæque canoræ. 


CONWAY CASTLE. 


hy NW AV, deſerted pile, in whoſe exhauſted halls 
The diſcontented winds freſh wrath engender,, 

Whoſe figure knighely times to Fancy oft recalls, 
Take the ſole boon a paſſenger can render, 


Who to thy tow'rs auguſt in giddy wonder clings, 8 
Thy mien unhumbled by miſhap rehearſes, | 
. Thine aged arches grey and ſea-worn rampart ſings, 


And moſs-clad battlements, in plaintive verſes. 
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4 CONWAY CASTLE. 


Where oft in victor EDwarD's hand the goblet flow'd, 
Where oft the dance was gay, perch'd owlets flumber, 10 


And theſe thy roofleſs rooms, dull Horrour's chill abode, 


Now formleſs fragments and vile clay encumber. 


Droop not, deſerted pile, in gallant ages known 
Of ſubject WaLLIA the ſuperb defender; 
O! for Amphion's lyre ! ſoon each neglected ftone 13 


Should riſe, rejoic'd, to its primeval ſplendour, 


Ev'n tho? ill-omen'd rooks reign here, and bats unſeen 
Await the duſky hour of day's deſcending, - 

And pavements, erſt ſo bright, a ſolemnneſs of green 
Now hides, a melancholy veſture lending ; 55 20 


Ev'n tho' thy flameleſs hearths, alas! now chear no more, 


Tho Rapine durſt thy maſſive gates diſſever, 


Tho ragged ſhrubs depend where trophies hung before, 


And all thy chivalries are falln for ever, 


Time, 
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Time, as in deep remorſe for what his rage devours, 25 
Touches with lenient hand thy echoing chambers, 
The tempeſt learns to ſpare thy ſtill-aſpiring tow'rs, 


Ev'n ivy o'er thy walls unwilling clambers. 


Aid me, high-creſted maſs, uplifting to the ſkies 
Thy turret-crowned front, now unaffrighting, 30 
To view where far remote the refluent ocean flies, 


In one wild blueneſs with the heav'ns uniting. 


See too where culture ſmiles around theſe lofty courts, 
And from this ſable nich invites me yonder; 

O that my CLAupIO liv'd, thro' theſe embattled ports, 35 
And ſun-gilt pinnacles with me to wander ; 


"Twas his far other ſcenes in diſtant climes to view, 
For thee, fair Health, fell danger oft defying, 

When to TUN181aN plains the youthful errant flew, 
To plains new wiſdom and new life ſupplying, 49 


That 


= : 
. 

— ——] - * 

—— —nů23 — —— 


> — - - 
—— — 
— — — 


- 
- —— — 
£ — — 


6 CONWAY CASTLE. 

That in illuſtrious days to HANNIBAL gave breath, 
To Scipio fame, to REGULUS diſaſter, 

Where JuLivs won the world, when thy indignant death 


Great Caro, freed thee from a kingly maſter, 


On plains where PN Ic pride and Rome's ſtupendous pow'r 
Left ſtately tokens of their toils and glory, 46 | 

He, midſt the precious havock, pafs'd th* inſtructive hour, 

And thro” their reliques trac'd their matchleſs ſtory. 


And here, O well remember d worth, much-honour'd name, 
Receive an ornament eſteem beſtows thee, 50 
What truth, and filial love, and feeling energy may claim, 


And fortitude hath earn'd, and friendſhip owes thee. 


Thou waſt where TULLY's voice triumphant ſenates far'd, 
Gainſt trait'rous arms intrepidly employing 
Arts that from Heav'n he drew, in TUsCULUM retir'd, 55 


o Divine voluptuouſneſs of thought enjoying. 


Did 
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Did not good Dok1a's buſt inflame thy patriot ſoul? 
Bleſt Chief! that could reject a regal ſtation, 
To looſe a fetter'd land, Ambition's rage controul, 


And rouſe to grandeur an afflicted nation. 60 


But hark! What querimonious ſound thus ſoft proceeds 
From yon damp grotto's diſregarded border ; 
Brambles embrace it rude, and tyrannizing weeds 


Uſurp its edge with inſolent diſorder. 


The ſpirit of that ſpring that from the deeps below 65 
In elder days uproſe a cryſtal treaſure, 


Within this warlike ſpace delighting to beſtow 


Perennial aid with undiminiſh'd meaſure, 


Ver. 57. Good DoxA's buft.] The ſtatue of prince Andrew Doria, before the Doge's 
palace at Genoa, Arioſto celebrates this great man in the Orlando Furioſo, canto xv. n 
ſtanza 33 and 34. | 
Queſta pieta, ch' egli a la patria moſtra, „ ; 
E' degna di piu honor, &c. 
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Stranger, (the phantom cries) who, from that bleak alcove 

a Theſe lonely ſtructures with a figh ſurveying, 70 

Seek'iſt thro' their viewleſs vaults and diſmal ways to rove, 
And rev'rend faſtneſſes to duſt decaying 4 


Lo! I, a water-ſprite, for half a thouſand years 
To the deaf cavern of my lot complaining, 


Bedew the rock's receſs with never-reſting tears, 75 
The dreary waſte above and wreck. di{daining. 


Shall I, ye chearleſs haunts and hoary chambers, tell 
What tilts for ladies fakes, (the lover's duty) 
What feats, what feftive rites, what am'rous deeds befel, 


Adorning your undeſolated beauty, | 8 


By EDWARD grac'd with ſpoils from PALESTINA's coaſt, 
Britons with dreaded mightineſs atchieving 
Full many a blaz'd exploit, of heraldry the boaſt, 


In wars for CHRIST with kingdoms unbelieving ? 


3 Here 
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Here to the dulcet harp fall'n Infidels were fung, 835 
Falln, when on Sion wav'd the red-croſs ſtreamer; 
The minſtrel ſwept the chord, th* heroick audience. rung 


The peers who won the tomb of the REDEEMER. 


Still, oft ere midnight ends, innoxious ſpectres roam, 
With joy the realms of the departed quitting, 90 
And fondly thro? the vaſt and ſolitary dome 
In nimble ſquadrons wonderfully flitting : 


In th' hour when all is huſht, (fave that the ſcreech-owl 
ſcreams, 
Or oer theſe oozy rocks the billow rages) 
Magnific thro the ſhade the poliſh'd cuiraſs gleams, 95 
And chief with chief in tournament engages : | 
Shot thro' the ſullen duſk the deathleſs arrow flies, 


And the toſt lances quiver unappalling, 


The mace, (tremendous arms !) the faulchion's crooked ſize, | 


And the dire battle-ax innocently falling. IO00 


C Thin 
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Thin viſions fleet athwart, and ſudden voices ſtrange 
Along dim alleys are o'erheard reſounding, | 

And ſhapes of martial mode their airy files arrange, 
Each well-known limit watchfully ſurrounding. 


But when th' exalted moon her magnitude reſumes, 105 
(Meet ſeaſon for the wanton ghoſt to revel) 

Elves and fantaſtic forms forſake the filent glooms, 
And in glad troops trip o'er this grafly level. 


But now no thirſty knight this fountain &er ſhall taſte, 
Nor high-born barons at my brink aſſemble, 110 
No more, with badge of love or captive pennon grac'd, 


Shall the plum'd morion in my ſurface tremble. 


Like you, my ſiſter-ſtreams, ſoft-winding from that wood, 
|  Nurſt by the ſkies, and by the ſwains befriended, 
Ah! could I glide, like you, to Conwar's kindred flood 

She ſaid, and, weeping, to her cave deſcended. 116 


Ver. 111. No more with badge of love, c.] In the tournaments, the knights wore in 
their helmets ſome token from their miſtreſſes, or the banners taken from their adverſaries. 


Ver. 116. Conwar's flood. ] The river Conway which flows near the caſtle. | 
And 
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And yet, thou ſorrowing ſprite of yon forſaken ſpring, 
An happier fate ſhall change thy ſong of ſadneſs, | 

Theſe halls, unhonour'd now, with revelry ſhall ring, 
Theſe oak-crown'd hills return the note of gladneſs. 120 


Ewn to the miſty cliffs that ſhade the CAMBRIAN plains 


Shall Commerce, child of Peace, grim Want diſarming, 
Extend her jocund ſway ; where loneſome Echo reigns, 


Shall Plenty tune her voice, the village charming. 


Then, ſpirit of the Spring, ſhalt thou lament no more; 125 
Art, with admiring eyes this fabric viewing, 
Shall with her {ſkillful hand its Gothic pride reſtore, 


And Conwar's princely domes redeem from ruin. 
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Thin viſions fleet athwart, and ſudden voices ſtrange 
Along dim alleys are o'erheard reſounding, 

And ſhapes of martial mode their airy files arrange, 
Each well-known limit watchfully furrounding. 


But when th' exalted moon her magnitude reſumes, 105 
(Meet ſeaſon for the wanton ghoſt to revel) 
Elves and fantaſtic forms forſake the ſilent glooms, 

| And in glad troops trip o'er this grafly level. 


But now no thirſty knight this fountain eer ſhall taſte, 
N or high-born barons at my brink aſſemble, 110 

No more, with badge of love or Captive pennon grac'd, 
Shall the plum'd morion in my ſurface tremble. 


Like you, my ſiſter-ſtreams, ſoft-winding from that wood, 
Nurſt by the ſkies, and by the ſwains befriended, 
Ah! could I glide, like you, to Cox war's kindred flood 

She ſaid, and, weeping, to her cave deſcended. 116 


Ver. 111. No more with badge of Ive, Ec. ] In the tournaments, the knights wore in 
their helmets ſome token from their miſtreſſes, or the banners taken from their adverſaries. 


Ver. 116. Conwar's flood.] The river Conway which flows near the caſtle. | 
And 
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And yet, thou ſorrowing ſprite of yon forſaken ſpring, 
An happier fate ſhall change thy ſong of ſadneſs, | 

Theſe halls, unhonour'd now, with revelry ſhall ring, 
Theſe oak-crown'd hills return the note of gladneſs. 120 


Evn to the miſty cliffs that ſhade the CAMBRIAN plains 


Shall Commerce, child of Peace, grim Want diſarming, 
Extend her jocund ſway ; where loneſome Echo reigns, 


Shall Plenty tune her voice, the village charming. 


Then, ſpirit of the Spring, ſhalt thou lament no more; 125 
Art, with admiring eyes this fabric viewing, 
Shall with her ſkillful hand its Gothic pride reſtore, 


And Conwar's princely domes redeem from ruin. 
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Seeking with rev'rent ſteps that hoary pile 


NE irkſome day from fam'd St. Stephen's ſtole 


PoRTI1Us, a ſenator of penſive ſoul, 


Where kings and heroes fleep. From iſle to iſle 


He ftray'd, and in the mould'ring marbles read, 5 


With ſtudious eyes, the praiſes of the dead. 
In theſe ſtill moments, when th' unfetter'd mind 
Left each low thought of ſelfiſh care behind, 


Unſeen 


14 To THE MEMORY OF 


Unſeen he rovd to where in hatlow'd clay 
Ador'd, 0 PITT, thy glorious relicks lay, | 
Invok'd thy ſhade, and mus'd upon thy duſt, 
And gaz'd with fervid rapture on thy buſt. 
Hail! thou, he cried, whoſe godlike labours claim 
In Britiſh breaſts a never-ending fame. 

Bleſt patriot- ſtateſman! at whoſe ſtern command 
Corruption dropp'd her mercenary hand, 
' White Viftry ſpread her wings from eaſt to weſt 
O'er 'hoſts that triumph'd at thy bold beheſt: 

To fire thy country's hopes, or huſh her fears, 
Thy plans of glory charm'd her ſenate's ears; 
Not with more might, nor with ſublimer rage, 
DEMOSTHENES awak'd a fleeping age; 

Each ſterling period, with conviction fraught, 
Blaz'd with a bright magnificence of thought ; 
Confuſion heard, and from our counſels fled, 
Aſtoniſh'd Ign'rance bluſh'd, and hid her head, 
. Thy radiant virtues round a monarch ſhone, 

| And lent a double lore to the throne. 
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From me, no vulgar name, accept a tear: 
Ev had no grateful grief bedew'd thy bier, 30 
Borne it in melancholy pomp along, te 
Nor mimic ſtone confeſs'd thee to the throng, 
Theſe lonely ſorrows in the ſacred ſhade, 
Had thus their voluntary tribute paid. 
When Freedom thee deplord, her parting fon, 38 
Thy death confirm'd th* applauſe thy life had won. 
That mournful day, when weak, alas ! and worn, 
Like RoME's great APPIUs to the ſenate borne, 
Thou ſaw'ſt thy offspring with a duteous ſtate 
Anxious uphold thy venerable weight, 40 
Fond ev'ry juſt emotion to admire, 


And catch the living greatneſs of their fare; 


Ver. 38. Rome's great Aepius.] Arrius CLAuDIUs, the cenſor, at an advanced 
age, and weighed down with infirmities, commanded his children to bear him to the 
ſenate-houſe, on hearing that PyxRHs had defeated the Romans. The ſtrength of his 
authority and eloquence rouſed the dejected republick, and determined her to act with her 
accuſtomed inflexibility, 


While 
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While evry ear was rapt, and boſom wrung 
With the bold force of thy imperial tongue, 
And all a Briton's ardour fir'd thy breaſt— 
Clos'd were thy lips; thy vital powers, oppreſt, 
In that illuſtrious hour receiv'd their final pauſe, 


That PITT might periſh in his country's cauſe. 


| Vain moraliſts, who lecture from the tomb, 
May teach the ſoul to ſtartle at its doom, 
The weak intimidate, the wiſe diſguſt, 
We learn a nobler leflon from thy duſt, 
To mock at pain, the fear of death to brave, 


Survive by virtuous fame, and dignify the grave. 


What! tho' no more we hear thy thunders fly, 
No more behold the lightning of thine eye, 
Admire no more thy majeſty of ſtrain, 


Still ſome immortal portion may remain, 


"oy 
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Still in each patriot mind thy image dwell, 
Inſpire the Roman thought, the Roman deed impel 
And, tho' thy voice be mute at Heav'n's command, 


Thy ſpirit live to animate the land. 
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Why 
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Why the Moon is like a FasRiovAIE Wire *. 


TO A FRIEN D, 


* OU ſay, Sir, once a Wit allow'd 
A Lady to be like a Cloud; 


Then take a ſimile as ſoon 


Between a Woman and the Moon; 
For, let mankind ſay what they will, 5 
The ſex are beavnly Bodies ſtill. 


Grant me (to mimic mortal life) 
That Sun and Moon are Man and Wife; 
Whateer kind Sol affords to lend her, 
Madam diſplays in midnight ſplendour ; 10 


* Theſe lines having been handed about in manuſcript for ſome years paſt, and attri- 
buted to various perſons, the author was adviſed to aſſert his title to the property by print- 
ing them, * 


6 For 


wag For ile to reſt he W. him down, 
She's up, and gaz d at thro” the town; 


From him her eee M dh veg 


And only in 118 ES! ſhining; | 12a 

Or Elſe ſhe looks like ſullen tapers, - 5 

Or elſe is fairly in the vapours; 

Or owns at once a wife's ambition, 


And fully glares in oppoftion: } - © 1 v4 4 


Say, is 5 not this a modiſh has rd 
— | | 
Since each for other feels no care; Fo | hero a 


Whole APs in ſeprate coaches driving, D 13 2:1 2&1 
Ret Whole nights to keep aſunder ſtriving; 
\ Both in the dumps in gloomy weather, 


=. And lying, once a month, together: in 
In one ſole point unlike the caſes,— - 23 


On her own head the horns ſhe places. 
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